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SINCE LIFE 1S FLEET.

Fill the swift years full, my dear,
Rince Hie s fleot
Love, s bhold Love fust,
He ix 50 sweol:
Sweotowt, donrest, Hleetost comer,
Flidgling of the sudden summer

my denr,

but ot too well, v denr;
When shies are gray
And the autumn winds are bhere,

Love will away;
Fleotost., vaguest., {arthest rover
Whon the summer’'s wanuth is over.
Louive Chandler Moulton

A CRITICAL MAID.

Love,

i.
The locture wis just oyvor We four
pirls, the lectuorsd, were standing,
aote-book in hand, In a little group in

he corvidor, talking in subdued tones,

wonsuldng one another on }.u--t!l\
point im the history of Grand Jury.
The Yecinrer ¢ame ouf of the leetures
FOCTI WG PMLsSsOL 0 I[l‘ bowed Sriave-
Iv ss he pussed, and went hastily down
the stuirs, his college cap in his Landd,
his long gown fulling limply about his
tall, thin deure, Weo were silent until
o wis oul of slight, then our tongues

W ]rr#lhl ||_ mnd we no lonrer -j)n'.il' in

aipbsifniend tones

SPoor young man!” said Lottie, feel-
lagrly.
e 18 as grave oas o judge
\.L L,
That*

LOTVOLISTISE,

' said

safd Clandin

He ix

welghtily, s
nervous, girls
wervous of us

But it was I who hod most to say. |
cant agwinst the balusters, with my
fuee toward the opon door of the lee-
lure-room, nnd gave the givis the
fit of all my ob=ervations,

Yo, he s norvous.” 1 said. ' Poor
vouns man When T asked
him if the he
hlushed, g 14 he I8 copper-col.
iredd to start with, T know, but
blushed through the SO« nlor

»For yvour ignorance, perhaps,” sug-
postod Claudin

b=

he is shy!

grand jury still existed,

he

oHe s voery .‘!!!".'_‘. s ] "l[-' 1=
not used, I expect, 1o weaching  sirls,
He cannot forget that we grs rirls
He waited., did you notice? until we

had leflt the room; the other lecturers
stalk out before us | think he wanted
w open the doop for us and (o bow us

put,  Oh, poor young man, he i= shy
shy and voung
The givls were frowning Z3 me
Claudin was touching my elbow, with
mysterions moeaning, on one side. Nell
pulling my sleeve imperatively on the

ther, Lattie fromed her 1 Ps into i
shlent “hush.”

“Shy and young-—very young!
what Is the matler?”" ] asked.

Nobody answerod me. N AHewWer
indend 5 Deeie it that moment

¢ lecturer paseod s agradn and went
mick into tha cturastoom.  He had
e up the stales behind me—he
must have heard me. He soomed to
Lrannce !!1_!.' WhY Aas I _[n.'u-u--f_ T
semed to be a twinkle in his gy
Iyl ypes CVos, 'l'!"' erirls n vl “!ll-\<:|'
away, but 1 torned pre itately and
N Past  the lecture-romn  door,
wlong the cormdor, up stuirs [ fled to
my own little room,. 1 stood before
my glass and changed my dress for
dinner and grew rosy red as the re-

membrance of my words came back. 1
hnd sald that he had bBlushed
[ suoke to him—I had sald
was shy—I had implied that he was
shy of me becnuse | was a girl, 1
should never dare speak to him or look
ut him again! 1 had called him cop-
per-colored—nat lenst. 1 mizht have
-].m'nl him that 1'!“‘1"'1:"'*- I lnoked
in the glass nt my owan livtle faco: |t
hrown as a brown by
ture in the first place and made
brown by the summer sun and the
bhresze from the sen nt home, “:- "".l‘.-\
halr was fair. 1 was
hair, oyes, skin all
I had ealled him
had ulled him
had 1 called bim?
1 brushed back my brown hair tighitly

becnuse

that he

(LTS berry- nu-

maore

nod his
i-,or\ n
And

oot ' —1

were hlue
nltogether
braown  wlike,

COPT -t

youny what else

and  severely tied my soft silk sash
with u erd, anid ran down to llinn.-;-
with n ru=h, hoping to escape from my
thongthts « n Parhans, after all, |
thought, tryving to comfort My solf. he
ad nol henvtd me
Ve lecturer b o ntad that on Sat
umrdany alternonn he ould b il
1o go through our papers with & L0
digeuss  points  of nterest,  explain
dittieulties, and remo pvossih -
concaptio We we w o zo ta hin
-~ '.l\!l.\ CLIme I'ha wivlg N T's
Gl fa G0 first s they sald,
gtood be
st o
i it - 1 nner = . I win
dered how | eould have thought him
nervous;  He ke s though he
hail nows bluashed: comed guite
unaffected B the eonsglotismess Lhint
hi= pupll was a girl He seatod
himsell s o d divw a core
peartedl e o toward him
his, 1think. is L pinirer, Miss
Chrystnl
You," | sadd, ina snu violoe |
think so. Mr. Tudor
He was torning the pages slowly
and gravely I sat looking down at
my hands fulded meckly on  tho table,
and did not see hils nes
Your answer is--is |“'|-J-'|‘:'¢l-
The tirst part of Stubbs Is—x very
difienlt,” 1 suld, venturing to look up.
.I"u N Wils " ‘-'-I'.'I;.L'l-, “h "Iln' l;‘-”l'
twinkle for n moment in his oyes ns he
glanced ot me; but hils  lips did not
smile
“In the next guestion,” he said
dowly, you confuse, or seem to con-
Juse, two things, the constitutions and

4he Assize of Ulnrendon—a slip, per
hll'[“‘?"

He wons looking steadily and ealmly
ot me, walting. For the first time in
my life I felt emall and young mnd
meek. [ forgot that | was 19 snd po |

T was overs

Nonger w school "girl,
whelmod with n sense of my own ig-

I norance, **No, it was not a slip,"
snid. - Constitutional history is quite
now o me"

8o 1T had  guthered
puper,™ he sald, quictly

His wvery geavity and
soemed ke bitterost. satire.
he did not grasp my theory here
not follow my srgument there,
1 had no theory--1 could not
my own argument. He grew
grave and quivt and slow, The lump
in my throat grow larger every mo-
ment, If 1 had been bronght up in o
fumnily of girls 1 shovld haye burst into
tenrs boefore hilm.
at my own brown fingers elasping one
another and answored briefly,

At lust ho pushed back his chair a
little nnd gove me my paper foldod.

“You will have to vend very hlrmlil_..
Miss Chrystal, ‘The rest of the cluss
v fur aheud of you.”

“Yes, yoa—I know,™

“Your style is ¢l
“When you denl with subje
vour grasp—when yon do not ot
of vour depth — your style Is elear, dis-
cidedly. Notan historienl
style, but Jucid.™

I folt thnt. on the
hind
pradse
und shook bhands gravely
smile.

“Good afternvon,” he

sfyood  aftormoon,™ |
fled.
| Ihe girls had invaded my study and
luzily stretehed on my bed and
w, walting for moe.

from your

guistness
He sald
s“d
And
follow
more

1 snid.
’ !il‘

el

=ald.
within

irgst
14 of 5

altogether

whole, his bhlame
been hamilisting than his
He held apen the door for me
. with o quiet

lersn

anlidd.

replied, snd

Welhe

window soat m
| W12 thoy said.

I sat down beside
henrthrug and tore my corrected  pn-
perr into small atoms and buent thenu

4 hate him. " 1 poking the fire
vigorously and pushing the smoulder-
ing ]w{«-r into the fames, 1 hate him!
1l inks me conccited! He
e ‘.'.n: rid! He tries to be sutirieal be-
couse he thinks me puffed up, ™

And therve I forgot T belooged 1o »
family of bays where no one ever wapt,

into sudden  tears; and
Clandia, Nell and Lottie fell to com-
forting me.

Taudin on the

=il

and  burst

1
As the week wont on 1 grow more
and more convinesd that T hated, and
alwnys should hate, Mr. Tudor—that
he thought me young, lgnorant, sta-
pid, Hippant, spoilt and coneeitad: that
hier desprise d my intellect, remembered

my foolish specches, und always would
remember them

But the bad half hour in my week
wis on Saturday  afternoons when
went alone to him, und sat by his <ide
while he spread ont that, week's his-
tory paper of mine bofors him and
ommaeneed on its fuolts and m '||liT'l'li
an explanation of its pmbiguities, and

waited patiently with most courteons
uttention for my ans
It wies  Saturdoy
middle of the term
ut the table
iR,
You
l'!u'.\. atnl y
“Yuos, Me. Tudor.™
And here vou sprak of
ment ns though it wers
bilL "™
Yeos. Mr. Tudor™
Thnt is a somewhat grave mistake
I could not weguiesce wenin Anad
the monosy Habie < Yes" was the
form of answer tha! came to me.
“And here. 1 think, you were
|l|]iﬁ'|1 to the constitational
importance of these events?"
Yos, Mr. Tudor.™
“You have not done so, Miss Chrys-
tal."

Wips
the
him
his

aftornoon, in
1 =t
listening meckly

hvsiale

1

orit

miss the point hore, Miss

impeach-
procedure by

-

e sy

cNo—T am afiraid not—1 am- aliradd

not. ™
You mistoonk the s|'.11"-|l'.u:|,, pn-.-.].
oly#"

He wins .-'~-I\-.r'.;_' vravely at me, wnit-
ing. My spoken answer, Ilke my
wrlitien answer, wis ool very muach
1o the point | Sl lll'_\Il! ';lli"}.

“Whant i the good of it all
Whnt does It mstter

1 sadd.

nhout the judi-

vind sv=tom, und who has the control of
twxation?”  Whrt does [t muter about
1 ha intmient and the eourts and all
the dull old Inws? (e can’t really
ity for the constitition.™

I had time while he s o mo 1o
fo ned of my babyish, prssion-
Al S i

\ hat de you think of devoting
vonrsell 1o 1h tudy of constitutionnl
Histor he said, with  gentle sur-
1= I]- far lioness donninind N
et My eves, in spite of myself,
sitdilonly fillid i tenrs, Suddoenly
he looked away BN ome He asked
T IR0 Qares] Ly For thae next fi

nit Le talked reoapidiy without n
Prthse When I resolutely blinked my
tedrs and glaneed ot him  he wis dilll-
) It distig By ||,-.'..|-_. | LLAS ALR
with ¢ il ol { his face was
less brown than radidy.

-‘!" r ‘Jl'. L] i‘ r " "_". L) """I T"
twinkle when he lookaed nt me: he
pigsed me over in the class, and puat
the puzzling questions to Nell and
lawding, and was alinost gentle when
I went wlone to kim

It wus omly ut the end of the term
that he sot nside his perfunetory tutoy
TIRIREANDANE

“Aret you going home, Miss Chrys-
tu®"’ he askod mo, hositatingly.

Y s Nt ot oness, though For s
woolk or two | am going to .-111‘\' with
Cloudin. - Miss Harrison-—1  mean.
Ihen she will come liome with me.”

1 may be spending my hollidays

near you, Perhaps-—nossibly —we muy
meot each other
.

But Clawdin was aympathetie when

arrived ot Axetown East. Inh n
short fortnight Mr, Tudor had mude
grent strides townrd friendship with all
wt home, He had found favor with
father and the boys; his hotel was com-
fortiess. nnd he deserted it frequently,
He enme and went st all hours, lnughed
with the boys and talked sensibly like
an old friend with father.

It was still a warmn summer evening

we

I |and the Fronch windows woere open

s day or two after our arrival, We
wore in the drawing-room down stalrs,

yide. Father was showing Mr, Tudor
some views of places nbrond where he
%Lad been stationed nv differsnt times,
fuddenly, on the still aly, erme n
tolos from the garden. Claudia was
coming up the path with my brother
George.
vAnd that

0

she snld,

i# the story,’

| oIt doosnt seem quiet a modest thing

1 sat st1l) und lookoed |

thinks |

to suy & man blushes when you speak |
to him. Poor Cis! She has never been |
happy in his presence sinee.  He will
gpoil her holidnys. We try o praise
him sometimes, but as for Cis she will

never =ay anything good of him. She
really dislikes him now."
«That's a pity,” sald George. <lor |

Tudor—poor beggar—Is in love with |
hor™

I do not think father hud heard: he
engrossad  in  photographs  of |

I did not venture to look at|
1 do not think he looked |
ul me tut an anccdoto which father |
was relating was new to us when he
told it ngain next day. |

It wus an hour or two later that we
found ourselves alono together. DBut
Georee's words were wringling in my
brain =till. It seemed oatural, now |
that we wore aloneg, that he should go |
baek ot onee stradght to those words |

oIt s teue,™ he sald gently, -1 did |
not menn to tell you vet, 1 m--um o |
try 10 win your love first.” |

| did not He was at:lmiingi
near me by the open window, and he
took my hand and let it rest in his. |

T | your holidays"" Iml
asleod, gravely., “Are you unhappy.
your friend says, because 1 am
here*"

I hesitated for o moment., 1 do not
think that Clnudia knows, ' 1 answeared.

Cleely, I am very bold,” he sald,
l':\l_.‘l.'l".\' very hold to p[!i'ﬂk to you
now so soon, I [ make you unhappy
I will go. If 1 have no chance—no
chance nt all—tell me, Cleely, and
sond me away,”

But 1 said nothing.

<Send me nway now, ™
ingly.

Wiks
Chinn.
Mr, Tudor,

spenk,

spail

e

he said plead-

I lookod up at him. 1 eould thing
of no proper answer. 1 do not want
| to send you nwny, " T suid. —Belgravia. |
- .

Marvels of Brussels,
The flnest of all lnece I Brussels, |
Belgium s the lgee-makers' chosen
home.  One-forticth of the wholae

| wide

only |

The gov-
schonls, to |

population is engaged in it
erament supports H00 e
which ehildren are sent a8 youngy as o
yorrs }i:.' tho time they are 10 they
[~supporting. Brussels is a
wdeed Barbara Littman,
the inventor of pillow lived and
died there.

The pattern, drawn upon parchiment,
is fixed tfirmiy to the pillow. pins are
stuck along the outlines and o them
the lace is woven by crossing and
twisting the theends, cach of which
ends in o bobbin.  Loace two  inches |
two or three hundeed

A piece six inchoes has somes
many a8 a thousand. The

hund-spun from the best
flux in damp, dark cellars,
ray of light falls on the
spinner’s hand.

Nuturally spinning is very unhealthy,
and expurts get high wages,  The pest |
yarn from u single| mm.d uf flax fetches |
over £, 000,  For filling flowers nnd
leaves fine soft cotton is used, Grounds,
too, are often made of it.  Elnborate
pulterns are made in sectionsand joined
together by the most skillful workers
of all,  As the lnee i=2 never wushed
before it is sold the most
reqgulsite  In

Still, as
making very hands |
some pleces, the work turns dingy in|
spite of the icc-worker’s best efforts, |
To remedy that it is sometimes dusted
with white lead in powder, and turns,
dork ut contact with gas or sulphur in
B WHY 10 axnsprrata thie

[am——— —
Petrificd Walls of HMouses,
v zentlemun who has just 1'.-?-:."n-"ll

ue sl

pillow lace |

regulroes
bobibins,
time as
threwd is
Brabant

1I.‘hu-io‘ one

I".\'lll:i'\“t'.
everything
months |

neatness s
connected with it
are consumed in

wWolrer.

from a visit to the mountains in the
vicinity  of  Cpawflsh Nprings, now |
Chicknmnugn, and who has  devoted |
copn=idermble vime W the CRR of nrceh-
ogy., hns mueh to say of the won. |
ders and beautics of that section, i
Fow nre awnre,” says he 1hnt
high up on Pigeon Mountain, whick
Joins Lookout in muking Melomora's
Cove, there is o strange and beautiing!
formution of stone and rock sirikingly |
resembling suelent buildings in process |
of decny. Many perfect potrifuctions
are found on the mountains,. and one
can readily imaginhe that the stony. |
igid remning,  which the eredualous

mountainesrs

ecall the Roek ['il:-. ure
tha potrified walls of honses which!
onee echosd o the voleo and tyead ol
man—=thesimulachor of & rained clty.”

—Atlanta Constitution,

- -

L Boy's Composition.

The kokonuts s a nstive of the
tropik.  JUgros onto tescs and I8 good |
Loy ond. “J.il_-. Hrown s oncle is 0 vessi |
kaptadn, and one time he fetched Billy
u hole It of kokonuts from Wes'
Ingive, HIt tuek us n hole week \(!
il ‘em up. J

Yot Billy and me wants 1o no is how
the milk git inside kokonut
Phowss the kokonut gro round the milk
or due= the milk Ieke In from the out
and if 0 wot fur? Kokonut py
is my favorite, but Billy likes kokonuw
candy best. —Youth's Companion
PUN— -

“Hiessed In the Pescemubker.™

Fond mother—And so you madd
Tommy snd Willie stop ﬂ;:lnlng lll(
you? I am glad to see that my litth!
boy i a peacemnkor.  What did many
ma's joy do e separate them ™

Mumma's Joy—+Well, it was thi
way: Tommy was gottin' licked, so ||
Just sailed in an' pasted Billy one it}
jnw: and when [ got threugh with him,
he dida’t feel much like stoppin® ae
havin' it out with Tommy. —Iuek.

doyz the

widee

fexactly all you are going to say.

| by,

- CARRISTON'S GIFT. [

BY NUGH CONWAY,

PART L

TOLD BY PHILIF BRAND, M. D, LONDON,

CHAFTER 1), —C {l\l'l"l’cl'l‘l.l.

*That is nonsense: 1 aim not n genlns, and
you must forgive me for my mdeness,” sald
Carriston, simply.

After walking soine distance In silenes he
spoke agaln, 1 wish when you are with me

L you would try and stop me from getting bato

that state. It does me no good.™

Secing he was In earnest 1 proised to do
my best, and was ceurious enough to ask him
whither his thoughts wandered during those
nbstrocted moments,

“1 ean searcely tell you,” he said.  Present-
| 1y he asked, speaking with hesitation, “Esup-
pose you never Teel that under eertaln el
cumstanees —clrowmstaness which you et
nob explain—you might be able to see things
wlileh wre invisible to others??

“T'o see things, What thing™

“Things, as 1 suid, which no one else ean
see. You must know there are people who
possess this power,"”

“1 know thut certain people have asserted
they possess what they call second <ight: but
the assertion is o absurd 1o waste time in

-.-Iutuu:,"

“Yer" sald Carriston  dreamily, *1 Know
that i1 1 didl not strive to avold it some sich
[unu-r would come to me*

“You are too ridieulous, Carriston,” 1 sald.
*Some preople see whit others don't becaise
they have longer sight.  You may, of course,
imagine wnvthing. But vour eves—hand-
some eyes they are too—coniain certain prop-
erties, known us humors and lenses, there-
fore in onle T 0 Noe— -

“Yes, yes,” intermupted Carriston ; “1 know
You, a man
of sclenece, ridicule evervthing which breaks
whiat you are pleased to eall the law of Nut-
ure, Yol take all the unaceountable tales
told,  Nine hundred and ninety-nine you ex-
pese to seorn or throw grave doubt upon, yet
the thousandth rests on evidence wlhich ean-
not be upset or disputed,  The possibility of
that one proves the possibility of all.”

“Not at all; but enough for your argu-
ment," T aadd, aminsaesd ot the boy's wild salk,

“You doctors,” he continued with that de-
Helons alr of superiority so often assumed by
laymen when they are in goisd health, “put
too much to the credit of diseased Tmuging-
ﬂ\l!]."

“No doubt; it's a convenient shelf on which
to put a ditleulty. But go on.™

“The baaly Is your provinee, yet yvou can't
explain why a eataleptic patient should hear
wowateh tiek when it s placed  against his
foo,”

“Nor you; nor any one.
muy ald you 1o get rid of
theoties if T tell you thiat

But perbaps it
vour rubbishing
tatalepsy, 08 you

nuderstand it, s a disease not known to us;
I ety it does not exist,”

He seerend erestlnllen at hearing this. *Hut
whint do you want to prove?” Lasked, “What
h.m- vou voursell seen™’

“Nothing, 1 tell vou, And Ipmay 1 ey

pever see anvthing.™

After this he seemed inelined to shirk the
sibjeet, but 1 pinned him w it 1 was really
anxious to get at the tre state of  his mdnea,
Inanswer to the leading questions  with
which 1 plied him, Cprviston revealed an
amount of superstition which seemed atterly
childish and out of place beside the intellect-
und faculties which he undonbtedly possessed,
8o mueh so, that at last 1 felt more inelined
to langh at than to argue with him,

Yerl was pot altogether asmused by his
talk. His wild arguments and wilder beliefs
mude e fancy there must be a weak spot
somewhere in his braln—even made me foar
Jest his end might be madness,  The thought
mwade me sad; for, with the exception of the
eccentricities which 1 have mentioned, 1
reckoned Carriston the pleasantest friend [
had ever made.  His amiable pature, his
| good Iooks, wid perfect breeding had endear-
ed the young man to we] so much  so that 1
vesolved, during the wemalwler of the time
we should spend 1ogether, todo all 1 could
toward talking the nonsense out of Lilm.

My efforts were unavaillng, 1 Kepta sharp
fook-ont upom him, and et him  fall into no
more mysterions reveries: but the curious

| idea that he possessidl, or conld possess, <o

gt above human nature, was too frly root-
ed to be displaced.  On all other subjects he
arguedd falely and was open to reason, On
this one point he was Immovahle, When 1
conld get him to notlee my attacks at all, his
WHEWET Wis:

“You doctors, elever ns yvou are with the
know as little of psyehology as vou did
three thousatd years ago.””

When the time came for me to fold up my
easel nnd return to the drudgery of life, |
parted from Carriston with much regret. One
of those salemu, but often broken, PrOTESES
to Join together nest year in another sketoh-
lngr tour prass~ d between us, Then | went
back to London, and during the subseguent
I saw nothing of him, 1
thought of wy friend of the sutinmn,

1l

In the spring of 150 I went down to
Bournemouth to s, for the Lust time, an old
friend who was dying of eousumption.  Dur
ing n great part of the jouwrmey down I had
for u traveling compnnion a welldressel gon-
temunly man of about forty yoears of age.
We were alone in the eompartment, and af-
I small efvilities, such

e Ntercinanging son ;e
s the barter of newspepers, sl fito eoos

monthe, nlth
often

| versition. My fellow travelor seeud to be
au lntellectunl man, and well posted up in
the dolngs of the day., He talked fluently

anl caxdly an varions toples, aud Judging by
his talk most have moved In ol soelety,
Althongh | fancled his features hore traces
ol hard Hvmg aud dissipation, e was not
unprepossessing o appearanes, The great-
est fandts  in his faee were the remarkable
thinness of the lips, and his eyes being a
shade closer together than one  oures (o ses,
With a casual aeqguaintanes sueh pecalinritios
are of little moment, it for my part 1 should
not choose for a felemnd  one who possessed
them without due teia! and  searching proof,

At this time the English publie were much
Interested nan important will case which
was then being trisl,. The reversion to a
vast sum of money depended wpon the testi-
tor'ssanity or insanity., Like most other
people we duly disoussed the matter. 1 sup-
pose, from some of Yy remarks, my compan-
fom understood that T was a doctor,  He nsk-
ed ma a good many technienl guestions. and
I deseribed sovernl enrious enses of mania
which had come under my notlee,  Ho seen-
ed greatly Interested In the subjeet,

“You must sommetimes find It hand  to say

where sanity ends and insanity begins' he
sald thoughtfully.
“Yes, The boundary line Isin some in-

atances hard to detine. To give insuch a
dubjous ease wn opinlon which wonld satisfy
myselt I should want to havie known the pa-
tlent at the time he was considered quite
sane.”

*“To mark the difference®’

“Exactly. And to know the bent ef the
charaeter,  For instanee, there (s a friend of
mine. He was perfectly sane when last I

sgaw him, but for all 1l know he may have
made great progress the other way la the in-
| erval”

| disturh the batinee of his mind,

m \\\'!L'wu! mnﬂl'lﬂ‘ll’ . A, ante,
places, 1 deseribod Carristom™ poculinr dis-
position to my Intelligent listener. He heard
| me with mpt interest.

Y an prediet e will go mad?™ he sald,

sCertalnly not.  Unless anything unfore=
seen arises he will probably  Hve and die as
sane as you or 1"

“Why do von fear for i, then'

“For this reason, 1 think that any sudden
ergotion—violent griet, for Instanes—uny tn-
lltln‘l'l"ll wnd erashing Mow-—anlght at vneoa
Lat his life

Lo on Ao an even groove, and ol will be well

_I eereat diTerence,

with him.”

My companion was silent for e few o
nents,

“Did you mention your friend’s unme?* he
asled,

I laughed.
when they gquote cases,

A the next station my companion left the
trabn. Mo bade me a polite adien, and thask-
o me for the pleasure my conversation had
given him, After wondering what station in
Jife it oceupled 1T disindssed him from my
milied, s one who had crosssl my path for a
short time and would probably never aross it
aEnin.

Although [ did not see Cliarles Carriston |
received several letters from him doring the
colitse of the year, He had oot forgoiten
our undertaking to pass my next holiday to-
wether,  Early in the autumn, just as 1 was
heginning to long with a passionate longing
for open alr and blue skies, s letter came
from Carviston,  He wias now, hesald, reagl-
ing it in the Western Highlands,  He reminds
el me of lust year's promise. Could 1 get
away from work now? Would | join hiw?
121 didd not care to visit Seotland, wonld 1
sugpest some other place where he could join
met Sl the seonery by which he was now
surrounded was superh and the pecommioda-
tion he hied seeured, If not luxurious, fairly
eomfortable. He thought we could not do
better. A postseript to his letter nsked me 1o
pddress him as Cecll Carmr, not Charles Curris-
ton., He tuud a reason for ehanging lis name
—a foolish reason 1 should no doubt call 6
When we met he wonld let me know it

This letter st onee decided me o accept his
fnvitation, In & week's time my arranges
wents for leave of absence were complets,
aud 1 was speeding northward in the highest

spirits, and well equipped with everything
nscessary for my favorite holiday pusuit. 1
looked forward with the greatest pleasure to
agaln meeting Carrviston. 1 found  him st
Callendar waiting for me. The coach did
ol follow the route we were obliged to take
i1 order to reach the somewhut untrequented
part of the country in which our tent was
pitehesd, so my friend had secured the serviees
of a primitive vehlele and a strong  shaggy
pony to bear us the remalnder of the journey,

No soon as our tirst hearty groctings woere
over | proveeded to ascertaln hoe the ast
vear il treated  Carriston. 1 was both de-
lighted and astonlshed at the great chiange
for the better which had taken place in his
manner noless than his appearance. He
lowked Tar more robust ; he soemed  happier,
brighter—altogether more  like ondinury hu-
manity, Notonly nad he greeted e with
almost boisterons glee, bt during onr drive
through the wonderful seenery he was in the
gayest of splirits and full of funand aneedote,
I congratulated him heartily upon the mark-
ed improvement in his hesdth, Doth tientadly
anil Ll:l_“il ally,

“Yes, | am much bettor,”
lowed a part of yonr wlviee—gave up mop-
ing, tried constant change of seene, Interesl-
el myself in many more things. [am quite
ent man”™

‘Noosupemmatural visitations!™ T asked,
ancions o learn that his cure in that  diree-
tion was complete,

His face fell, He hesitated
fore answering.

“No—not now,” hesaid, I fonght against
the strunge feeling, and 1 belivve have got
rid of it—at least 1 hope 80,

I ald no more on the subject.  Carviston
plunged into a serles of vivid and imimetic
deseriptions of the varieties of Seoteh char-
acter which he had met with during his stay.
He depicted his experiences so amusingly
that [ langhed heartily for many a mile.

“But why the change in your name?™' 1
usked, when he paused for o moment in his
werry talk,

He Blushed, and Jooked rather ashamed,
Y1 senroely like to tell vou: you will think
my redason so absuard,”

“Never mind, 1don't judge vou by the
ondinary standand.”

“Well, the fact s, my eousin isalso in
Seotinnd, T feared 3f 1 gave my trie name
at the bhotel at which 1 stayed onomy way
here, he might pesvhiance sev ity and look me
up in these wild regions.™

“Ihewtors

never give names

he suld, *I fol-

A second e

“Well, and what if he did?™*
“Lean't tell you. | bate to know | feel
ke i, But 1 have always, perhaps without

entse, been afradd of him—=and this place ia
horribly [onely,™

Now that | understood the weaning of his
words, 1 thought the boy must be Joking: but
the griave look on his fase showed he was
wever further from merriment,

“Why, Carriston,” 1 eried, “von are posi-
tively rdiculous about your golsin, Yoo
can’t think the man wants to murder you,™

“Ldon't know what I think. 1 am saying
things 1o you which I ought not tasay; but
every time L meet bim 1 feedl e hates e,
il wishes me out of the waorld,™
“Botween wishing and doing there isa
I daresay all this i faney

| on your peut.”

“Poerlaps so.  Any way, Cecil Carr Is as
good a name up here a wrles Carrlston, so
please humor my whim and say no more
about 107

As it made no difference to e what name
he cliose to eall himecit 1o dropped the sub-
joeor, 1 knew of old that some of his strange
prejudioes were oot wgadnst auything I

| conald dlo to o thaen.

At last we reached our temporary  abwade,
1t was g substantial, low-bullt house, owned
and inhabitedd By o theifty mlddie-aged wid-
ow, who, althongti well-to-do so far as the
.u,..|.‘.- ileas of ber nelghbors went, was ey
ertheless always willing toadd to her res
sourees by aecommodating suel striy tourists
as wishied to bury themselves fora day or two
I solltnde, or artists whao, ke onres]ves,
preferred  to enjoy the beauntles of Natore
undistirbed by the asoal ebbing and dowing
stream of sightseers,

As Carriston ws=ertesd, the accommaodalion,
If homely, was gomd enonugh for two single
men: the fare was plentiful, and our rooms
were the pleture of eleanliness, After a
eursory inspection 1 felt sure that 1 could for
a few weeks make myself very hoappy i
these quarters,

I had not been  twenty-four hours in the
house before 1 Tound ot one reason for twe
great change for the better In Charles Carrls
ton's demeanor: Kuew why his step was
lighter, his eve brighter, his volce gayer, g
Lis whole benring aliered,  Whether the rog-
pon wis a subject for congratulation or not 1
could not as yet say,

The boy was In love; In love as only & pae-
sionate, romantie, imaginative nature can be;
and even then only onee ln alifetime,  Heed-
less, hiadstrong, Impulsive, and entirely his
own master, he had glven his very heart and
soul into the keeping of a woiman,

v,

That a man of Carriston’s rank, breeding

aud reflnement should meet his fute within

or [ the walls of o ‘lmw!y furm-house,

——— ————— -

fhe

Prossachs, secoin  ineredible, d“n.:“:ﬂ"
seareely expect o find among seeh hnmbas
surronndings s wile sultable to a man of his
statp, And yet aten 1 saw the woman whe

lil won him 1 weither wondered at the con-

quest nor did 1 blame him tor weakpess.

I mide the great discovery on the morming
after my arrival,  Eager to taste the  fresh-
[ e of the moraing  alr, 1 rose betimes and
went for a short stroll. 1 returmed, aodl
whilst stinding wt the door of the house, want
positively  starded by the beauty of a
who passed e ol entered, as if she were o
regiar lnhabitsot of te place. Nol o rosy
Boeoteh lassio, such as one wonld expect lo
tined dnadigenonn o the soll; but a slim, Rriwe-i
ful gh!, with delicate olassical features. A
girl with a mnss of knottesd light halr, yet
with the apparent anomaly, dark eyes, eyo-
| lushies, and eyebrows—a combination whie
" tomy mind, mukes astyle of beauty

Irresistible, and dangerous abose all olhemn,

The features which filled the exquisite oval

of her face were refined sl fanltiess.  Her,

complexion was pale, but its pallor inno way

suggestod anything save perfect health, To

eut my enthisiastie deseription short, 1 may

at onee say it has never been my gomd Lo
| tutie bo cast my eyes on s lovelier créeature
than this youny girl.

Althongh her dress was of the plainest and
shmplest deseription, no one ecould have mis-
tiken her for a servant; and mueh as oo
mire the bonny, healthy Seotch conntry b
| owiey 1 relt sure that  mountadn ale had never
reated i being of this eihereally besutitnl]
typee. As she passed me 1 rosed my hat in-
stinetively,  She graeeinlly bent her golien
head, and bade me a guict bugunembarrssed
good-morning. My eyes followed ber itil]
| shie vanished at the end of e dack  passiggo
which led to the buck of the house.

Even during the brief gllinpse 1 enjoyed of
this fair unknown a strangge Jides ocourred o
me. There was a rensukabile likeness bo-
tween her delivate features and those, seare-
1y less delicate, of Carriston.  This resemn-
Blanee may  have added to the interest the
girl's appearance awoke in my mind,  Any-
wiy 1 entered our  sitting-room and, a prey
to curlosity and, perhaps, hunger, awaited
with much jmpatience the appearance off
Carrlston—and break fast.

The former wrived tirst.  Generally speak-
lug e was afoot long before T was, but this
moming we lind teversed  the ngonal order of
things., As soon as 1 saw him T eried-—

sCarriston, tell me at onee who is the loye-
Iy il 1 met ontside.  An angel with dark
| pyes and golden hair. 15 she staylng here
like ourselves™

A look of pleasure flashed into Lis eves—a
look which pretty well (old me everything.
Nevertheless he answered as carmes 1y os if
stich lovely Young wommen werne as eoliinon
to the mountaln side ns rooks and  brambles,

SLexpect vou mean Miss Rowan: o nlece

of our worthy landlady. She lives with'
her.™

“she cannot be Seoteh with sneha fuee amd
‘l)"‘h_“

SHLall and half,  Her father was exlled an
Englishman: but was, I betieve, of Fronch'
extraction. They suy  the wune was origh
nally Rolan,™

Carriston seemed  to have made close in-
quiries as to Miss Rowian's parentage.
| *But what brings her here?” T asked.

“She has nowhere else to go, Rowan was
an artist. Me murried asister of our hostess’,
and bore her away from  her native Jand,
Some years ago she died, leaving this ono

i danghter,  Last year the father died, pennis
less, they tell me, so the girl has since then
lived with her only relative, her aunt.™

sWell,” 1 sabd, *as you seem to know all
abott Ber, you can introduce me by and by."

1 “With the greatest pleasure, if Miss Rowan

permits”" sald Carriston. T was glad to hear,
him ghye the conditional promise with
mueh respect to the lady's wishes as if she
it been o duehiess,

TO BE

Modern Topilcal Songs. %

CONTINUED,

The basis of n mnsic hall song is
some familiar tripping expression, to
which is titted a sitnation, as it were,
on which, by way of surprise. is hung
the sentiment. It might be that the
line has suggested itself,

1 always come home to tea!

where there is certainly little preg-
nuney of wit, familinr and ordinary,
too, and still less inspiration. But,
mark, would I have the rollicking lifo
of & trae man of pleasure—after the
music hall ideal, that is—1 must de
vote my days and nights to enjoyment,
aund, though a married man, take
Young lady to Barnum’s show, nol
turning till the very small hours.
Then, of course, I am very abruptl
confronted with my wife!  And it ma
be again said that these little outin
are understood to be comparative
| harmiess, not invelving eulpahility
Cand compatible with compensality: t
be “caught™ seems the offense. Oh,
| you!” (this is spoken). *Where have

you been?? My dear.” [ say, *'you
‘ know that——"
|
l
|

This is eue for the orchestra, whie
lifts us all off into the burden, very sl
and soft at tirst, with an air of nng
ceuce.  “'For yvou know that

“1 wlwnyvs enme home (o tog
| Whenever 1'm out o & sproe

And it 'm Iate | cateb it from Kute,
SBo 1 ulwauys come home 1o ten.'

It is de rigeur to repeat this to th
full chorus, or noise, of the whol
| hounse, while I walk backward and for
] ward as if on parade.  Then we com

to the lust verse, when I am taken b
| *the bobby,” and next morning brough
before the beak. ““Take him away,’
says His Worship (this spoken). "{ih‘
i him twenty-four hours off his hesad,
a month “hard,” withont the o option ol
| tine.  “And so0, you see,
| 1 dkin't come home to ton,
| Thoueh my wife was wall ipg for me:
|
|
l
1

| And if ever aguln 1 go out on the sproe,
Praps ‘twould be botter to come home 10 ten,

Chorus ns before, often three time
over. And here a striking piece
pantomime.  The singee suspeods hil
own music, and affects to be listenin
fl’ngui-hlj to the audiones, now bent

ing time, now moving his lips comic

ally as if uttering the ‘Words, now jolu
ing in for a bt or so, and v:preulu

res al enthusinsm at the exertions of h

frieuds.

singula v Fatality.

A southern exchange narrateg ho
Richard Pagh, colored, met death b
singalar mishap.  Discovering a
rattlesnake under his bed he seized
cudgel and attacked the intrader. 1
the tight Pugh strock a londed gon
the corner of the room. The gun w
kunocked down, thercby being di
charged, the whole Jload enterin
Pugh's body just above the hips. H
died within an hour.

Rutgers College sophomores
no order that their boots must
| blacked by the freshmev. The In
collected the footgear and smeared
, leather generousiy with green paint.




